Read the story 

"Cloudy with a Chance of 
Meatballs" 
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We were all sitting around 
the big kitchen table. It was 
Saturday morning. Pangake A 
morning. Mom was squeezing " 
oranges for juice. Henry and 1 
were betting on how many 
pancakes we each could eat. 
And Grandpa was doing the 
flipping. 
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and landed right on Henry, 
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After we realized that the 
Hying object was only a pancake, 
wr all laughed, even Grandpa. 
Breakfast continued quite 
uneventfully. All the other 
pancakes landed in the pan. 

And all of them were eaten, 
even the one that landed on 


I Irnry. 
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That night, touched off 
by the pancake incident at 
breakfast, Grandpa told us the 
best tail-tale bedtime story 
he’d ever told. 

“Across an ocean, over lots 
of huge bumpy mountains, 
across three hot deserts, and 
one smaller ocean . . . 
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In most ways, it was very 
much like any other tiny town. 
It had a Main Street lined 
with stores, houses with trees 
and gardens around them, 
a schoolhouse, about three 
hundred people, and some 
assorted cats and dogs. 
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But there were no 
food stores in the town of 
Chewandswallow. They 
didn’t need any. The sky 
mipplicd all the food they 
could possibly want. 
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Hie people could watch the weather report on television in the morning and they would even 
hcnr ft prediction for the next day’s food. 
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When the towns¬ 
people went outside, 
they carried their 
plates, cups, glasses, 
forks, spoops, knives 
and napkins with 
them. That way they 
would always be 
prepared for any kind 
of weather. 

If there were left¬ 
overs, and there usual] 
were, the people took 
them home and put 
them in their refriger¬ 
ators in case they got 
hungry between 
meals. 
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The menu varied. 

Hy the time they woke up 
in the morning, breakfast was 
i liming down.£ l *%i»,*f»>0fr'i ; '‘ J 
After a brief shower of 
ul ange juice, low clouds of 
miniiy-Hulcu p eggs moved in 
followed by pieceso f toast . 
Hotter and jelly sprinkled 
down for the toast. And most 
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I* or lunch one day, frankfurters, already in their rolls, blew in from the northwest c 
about five miles an hour^ 

1 here were mustaraclouds nearby. Then the wind shifted to the east and brought i 
baked bean§. 

A drizzle of soda finished off the meal. 
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I )j|inrr one night consisted 
til In mb chops, becoming heavy 
hi tiint'i, with occasional 
krlrluip. Ucriods of_£eas and 
linked potatoes were followed 
by gradual clearing, with a 
wonderful Jell-0 setting in the 
west. 
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I lie Sanitation Department of fish and tjjrtlesand whales 
( hewmidswallow had a rather to eat. The rest of the food 
nnimual job for a sanitation was put back into the earth 

,|t I'ailnuMit. It had to remove so that the soil would be $ 

lb'' h)od that fell on the houses richer for the people's \J 
and sidewalks and lawns. flower gardens. 

I In’ workers cleaned things up 

nlli'i every meal and fed all ^ 

Ihf dogs and cats. Then they 
I'inptied some of it into the 
•ill i'ninding oceans for the 
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delicious until the weather/ /took a turn for the worse 


I il r for the townspeople was 


[ MUM AMO tk\ 






Street!! 


\ntest'»n e 


trotf'c sn °' 

























17 



( )|it*«Liv there was nothing but Gorgonzola 
Jippw nil day long. 


The next day there was only broccoli, all 
overcooked. 



And the next day there were brussel sprouts 
mimI pra nut butte r with mayonnaise . 


Another day there was a pea soup fog. 

No one could see where they were going and 
they could barely find the rest of the meal that 
got stuck in the fog. 
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I hr food was getting larger and larger, and so were the portions. The people were getting 
lililhtoned. Violent storms blew up frequently. Awful things were happening. 

()nr Tuesday there was a 
hunicnne of bread and r olls 
(til ilny long and into the 
night, There were soft rolls 
(Mi<I hard rolls, some with 
urn In and some without.There 
wni white bread and rye and 
whole wheatjoast. Most of it 
wm larger than they had ever 
urrn bread and rolls before. 

It wan a terrible day. 

I veryone had to stay indoors. 

Roofs were damaged, and the 
.Sanitation Department was 
bmidr itself. The mess took 
I hr workers four days to clean 
up, and the sea was full of 
Hunting rolls. 


To help out, the people piled up as much bread as they could in their backyards. The birds 

picked at it a bit, but it just stayed there and got staler and staler. 
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There was a storm of pancakes 
one morning and a downpour 
of jnaglesyrup that nearly 
flooded the town. A huge pan¬ 
cake covered the school. No one 
could get it off because of its 
weight, so they had to close the 
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1 here was an awrul salt anc 
pepper wind accompanied by 
an even worse Jomato tornado. 
People were sneezing them¬ 
selves silly and running to 
avoid the tomatoes. The town 
was a mess. There were seeds 
and pulp everywhere. 
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I he Sanitation Department 
yuvr up. The job was too big. 

Kveryone feared for their 
lives. They couldn’t go 
outside most of the time. 

Many houses had been badly 
Timaged by giant meatballs , 

»l ores were boarded up and 
ihcre was no more school 
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So a decision was made to 
abandon the town of Chewand 
swallow. 

It was a matter of survival. 
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After being afloat for a week, 
they finally reached a small 
Coastal town, which welcomed 
I hem. The bread had held up 
lurprisingly well, well enough 
for them to build temporary 
houses for themselves out of it. 
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The children began school on shelves, packaged in 
again, and the adults all tried boxes, cans and bottles. Meat 
to find places for themselves that had to be cooked was 
in the new land. The biggest kept in large refrigerators, 
change they had to make was Nothing came down from the 
getting used to buying food at sky except rain and snow, 
a supermarket. They found it The clouds above their heads 
ij odd that the food was kept were not made of fried eg gs. 

No one ever got hit by a 
hamburger again. 

And nobody dared to go 
back to Chewandswallow to 
find out what had happened 
to it. They were too afraid." 

Henry and I were awake 
until the very end of Grandpa’s 
story. 1 remember his good¬ 
night kiss, e-gr 
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The next morning we woke up to see snow 
falling outside our window. 



We ran downstairs for breakfast and ate it 
a little faster than usual so we could go sledding I 
with Grandpa. 
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u V ALADDIN PAPERBACKS 

Simon & Schuster 
Ages 9-11 
Printeo in USA 


If food dropped like rain from the sky, wouldn’t it be marvelous! Or would it? 
It could, after all, be messy. And you’d have no choice. What if you didn’t like what 
fell? Or what if too much came? Have you ever thought of what it might be like 
to be squashed flat by a pancake? 
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